THE ENGLISH RENAISSANCE

with Turkey. Sir William Harborne had gone to Constan-
tinople as the first English Ambassador at the Sultan's court.
Thus, by the end of the sixteenth century,  although
Englishmen had not yet obtained permanent possession of an
acre of soil outside Europe or founded a single successful
colony, the nation was conscious of the fact that it was playing
a heroic and memorable part in the great adventure of ex-
ploring the wonders of the new worlds discovered in the East
and the West. "Which of the kings of this land/' asks Hakluyt
proudly, "before her Majesty had their banners ever seen on
the Caspian Sea? Which of them hath ever dealt with the
Emperor of Persia, as her Majesty hath done, and attained
for her merchants large and loving privileges? Who ever saw
an English Ligier in the stately porch of the Grand Signor at
Constantinople? Who ever found English consuls and agents
at Tripoli's in Syria, at Aleppo, at Babylon, at Balsara, and
which is more, who ever heard of Englishmen at Goa before
now? What English ships did heretofore ever anchor in the
mighty River of Plate?33 The achievements of the mariners
and the travellers set the whole of the latter life of Elizabeth's
reign against a vast background of wonder and enchantment.
The little ships, no bigger than modern yachts, sailed out into
the ocean with young men from the manor houses and cot-
tages of Elizabethan England and reached countries where
the dust might be gold and the pebbles precious stones,
where there were anthropophagi, and men with heads that
grew beneath their shoulders, and'mountaineers dewlapped
like bulls. The islands where they landed seemed to be
haunted by spirits, to be full of noises, sounds and sweet airs,
that gave delight and hurt not, and at any minute the clouds
might open and show riches ready to drop on them. Over all
the newly discovered regions there still hung the magic and
the strange fragrance of romance and legend. In  1594
Qjieen Elizabeth sent to the Sultana Safiyeh, wife of Amurath
HI a letter which "did smell most fragrantly of camfor and
ambargriese", and she received a reply that sounds like a
love lyric:

"I send your Majesty so honourable and sweet a saluta-
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